CHAPTER XV

THE  EVANGELIST   TROUBLED   ABOUT   MANY   THINGS
1854-1855

A STRANGE step had been taken. William Booth, the fiery
preacher of revivalism in Lincolnshire, became all at once a
humble student in Regent's Park, surrendering himself to
the domination of a Rev. Dr. William Cooke, theologian.
From excited prayer-meetings, from furious preachings, and
from the popularity and hero-worship of tea-parties, this
lion of Lincolnshire suddenly abased himself to the school-
room, and opened Greek and Latin grammars with a valor-
ous effort to acquire the habitual meekness of a divinity
scholar.

But till the last moment he hesitated, and almost at the
last moment he threw himself off in a clean contrary direc-
tion. In January, 1854, he wrote to Catherine Mumford
from Holbeach:

The plot thickens, and I hesitate not to tell you that I fear,
and fear much, that I am going wrong. (He speaks of a fresh
offer made to him by the Reformers, and then proceeds.) My
present intention is to tear myself away from all and every-
thing, and persevere in the path I have chosen. They reckon
it down here the maddest, wildest, most premature and hasty
step that ever they knew a saved man to take.

To this and another similar letter Catherine Mumford
replied in wise and quieting fashion:

I am very sorry to find that you are still perplexed and
harassed about the change. I did think that there were con-
ditions weighty enough to satisfy your own mind as to the
propriety of the step, and if not I begged you not to act. Even
now it is not too late. Stay at Spalding, and risk all. Pray
be satisfied in your own mind. Rather lose anything than make
yourself miserable. You reasoned and suffered just so about
leaving the Conference, and yet you see it was right now. I
never suffered an hour about it, after I once decided, except in
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